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fairies and mocking elves ; at other times, when
imagination, undeterred, plunged deeper and deeper
into the forest of enchantment, or climbed higher
and higher up the cloud-capped mount, leaving a
faint far light to mark the pathway of ascent, the
expression of the seer would be wrought in difficult
modes, compelling the faith of his readers as a
condition precedent of initiation. And sometimes,
and how delightfully I, imagination and fancy
would be joined with masterly expression, and a
new language would be created for the needs of
transcendental thought, a new medium of com-
munication between the Unseen and the seen, till
the seer and the vision would shine in the same
light and knowledge and faith would mingle their
revelation.

All this came later and by degrees, and will be
illustrated in its proper place. Here and now we
may go back to the beginning of the Romantic
revival, with a clearer apprehension of the ideal of
which it was a handmaid, among the handmaids
of the world's progress. Here and now we have to
note, in the happy phrase of Mr William Watson,
an elegaic poet of our own days, how

From dewy pastures, uplands sweet with thyme,
A virgin breeze freshened the jaded day.

It wafted Collins' lonely vesper-chime,

It breathed abroad the frugal note of Gray.

This junction of Thomas Gray (1716-1771) and

William Collins- (1721-1759) in a single review is a

^ commonplace of criticism.   Dr Johnson wrote a

life of each,  and  William  Hazlitt  (1778-1830),